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business were revealed as ink and paper only.
One of the pitiful sights of the age was to see men
of ripe age sitting beside their deflated ideals,
pitiful because they seemed really to have believed
in them. Youth was happier, having for long
refused to believe in those ideals. Youth roamed
the streets and highways, danced and made
merry, and some mysteriously vanished in cir-
cumstances strongly tinged with a flavour of
forbidden high politics. On the whole life
was a day-to-day affair.

Until the crash came in Russia. In all
secrecy that crash left an unpleasant taste of
disappointment in many Finnish mouths. What
was to come next, now that good business and
abundant employment on fortification works were
suddenly at an end? Having recovered its
balance a little the nation hastened to manifest
its admirable faithfulness to the indivisibility
of the Empire. In token of this faithfulness
various kisses and signatures were exchanged,
all without criticism of any kind at the time,
though the Press was then free. The affair
of the vanished youths, their destination now
an open secret, was deplored; by the laws of
Finland they were guilty of high treason in
seeking out the enemy for military training for
a rising that the Russian Revolution had now
made unnecessary. This phase of faithfulness